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ClayfFields and Dudley ho

were held by tike po-

lice ae suspects in th t&se of
'Cha?k;s Stout, who vras keld up
and robbed, were tuernel loose.

'Tfcxj graduating exorcises of
the Jjincoln school were held in
court house last Friday night.
Nine students graduated.

Ben Vinvard, the real estate
njfin, transacted business un
Stoddard cwnty 'last k.

Mrs. Otto Kochtitzky and dau-
ghter, Miss Mary and Mr. and
Mrs. A. J. Eyrd, left .last weeki
.for Eureje.

Rev: A. M. Etss Tetunried
home last Saturday from Jack-
sonville, Fla. where he bad
been attending the Southern
Baptist convention.

J. II. Scbxxa&fT of Advance re-
ceived a fine touring; car off the
steamer Cape Girardeau last

; Saturday. He drove to his
Advance home in the afternoon.

of our citkens abtetsd-e- d

the Drummers' meet at Dex-

ter last week.

Miss Alma Schrader chapercn- -

ed a party of youDg, folks to
Commerce last Saturday on ti.
steamer Cape Girani-eau- ,

Otto Kiehne, who has been at-

tending school here, went to his
home at Gordonville Saturday, to
spend the summer month?,

Nick LaCroix, the wl l'oom
man on Main street, won ihe
smoking contest at the t'ruin-mer- s'

meet in Dexter last week.

Thit city was chosen the
Missouri Grand Cenimantlry
Knights Templar as their meet- -

tvt tt

$100,000.00
25,000.00

ess
lankin' methods.

ll. L. MACIIEN.C'irshicr
J. F. LILLY, Asst.Ciwti'er

The Cape Tigers went out to
Three-Mfl- e creek lastflunday and
trounced the Jungle 'boys base
ball teem.

Judpe Rudolrjh Bahn is m-pcrt-

seriously ill.

' Thellittle daughter of Vincent
Duriker fell btf the porch Thurs-
day nd broke her arm.

to taka Cs.rdul, for your female
troubles, because w are sure it
will help .you. Remember that
Jhis great female remedy

fflbMlitiiiOl
has brought relief to thousands oT

VJt'ner sick women, so why not to
yc-ii- For headache, backache,
periodical pains, female weak
ness, many have said It Is "the
test medicine to take." Try it!
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Jimmy
Valentine"

CHAITEU XL
niMY VALENTINE entered his

private otliee from the room
where the new vault had been
erected. lie saw Rose Lane

Standing close to his desk, where Bob-
by was presiding with ull the dignity
that went with bis age. The girl's
eyes met bis, but only for an instant.
Valeutiue towered bis gaze to tbe floor,
his thoughts whirling rapidly through
his brain.

True, at one time be bad had serious
ing plae for May 1912. Three thought concerning the beautiful

attend- - 'ung womaa who had saved himdelegates from this City
. . from Slug Sing, from Warden Handler

d thejr meeting at Lxcti-io- r and the war(1m-- , favorite pastime of
.Spri njs last week. "solitaire."

. But of late he bad come to realize
that he would be dolug her a lasting

Lditor (.ardner of the .Mud-- ;
wtongt a vltal ,nJugUce t0 ,wrwit hilu

dard County Republican came Upi self (o make any serious advances to

from Uloomfield last Tuesday t0! "nrd her. She had been attracted by

it, .i. him. She was now even more inter-
near (.overnor iiaaiey sjieah. M ,0 hlm Ue was observing

enough to learn this. As for bis own

ToiU Simpson of Carilthers- - ' emotions toward her? lie loved her
. That no one would deuy who saw blmville was in the city luesxia. in her company. Ho could not con-

ceal k Even, the Infantile Bobby had

Mr. Kuellmer of Jackson was! guessed what he had endeavored to
iV,'a itv lutHiuii. n'al'e Dla secret Yet he had reallied

)1 plainly the uncertainty of his position
At any moment the unexpected might

About olK) people enjoyed the! happen, or, rather, the expected might

boit excursion given bv the Eiksl bi'iu. nJ " uM iosSihiy
. ' uncover and reveal phases of his past

Tuesday night. tnat ue W0U)x M unable to explain.
V 8uch had been the guiding thought of

Miss Phillips, principal OI the Jimmy Valentine In bis social interluj xrlcif. "nlfourso with the banker's daughter
Jaelison nign scut . rlng , tnm as assiutant cashier
this Cl'ty last Sunday, j D (h, bank lit Kprlngfteld. and now he

'f tbpn tfrr (tie
ourse. Doyle Doyle. t.t1 Vi

releni h of rem had threat-ennl-t-

?:' him, and Doyle ' l

nti ' --- it to be rw'komul will.
A'Mi .11,411

rut year Valentin...
never underestimated I tic (1ptpctiv
ability nor Ills tenacity of purpose.
Wlille ho, yalentliie, had taken precau-
tion which he firmly considered ould
prevent Doyle from getting a hold on
hhn again, yet. rter nil. It was by no

means ilellnllcly nssnrid tlmt lie would
not defeat (hp In his nmhl-(ln-

to live "on ihe square," therefore
ValeiiMne nitist under no circum-
stance make imy serious advances to- -

I

1

TALKRTINK SUNT TKB IAD AWAY.

ward Rose Lane. The burden of mis--,

ery that might descend upon hiro
would only be given greater weight,

Valentine desired to talk alone with
Hose Lane, and after a lenglby

punctuated by lafrlBh prom-- ,

lss of hunting trips, ppnt the lad away
to play with Kitty In the new vault,
which for tbelr purpose became a
smuggler's cave. j

The assistant cashier stepped for-

ward toward Rose, who stood close to
his desk, resting her sable muff on its
polished top.

"To what am 1 indebted for this
pleasure?" be asked of her.

"Yourself." She smiled graciously
on him as, she spoke. .

Valentine Xlrew near to her.
"How?"
"Don't you suppose I like you as '

well as do the children?" 9he an- -

swered gayly.
"Do you?" be usked anxiously.
"Yes, but why la it that you never

lo caU on me- any more?" he qoes- -

tioned reproachfully.
"Well because" he became very

uncomfortable. She must never know
tie true reason for his avoidance of
her.

"Do you think it's fair to use a wo-

man's weapon against her? You know
it's a woman's birthright to say 'be- -
cause' when she" j

"I meant
"What?"
"Oh-- ah -- what were we talking

about?"
"As to why you don't call on ni

any more."
Valentine struggled to think of a

successful mode of escape from an
swering the question.

"Well, now don't you see." he stam-
mered. "Of course you do." He was
becoming more Involved every mo-

ment.
The girl's smile began to fade.

Rather grimly she interrupted him.
"No, I don't see at all," was her an- -

j oouncement. She moved away from
tbe desk.

t - "Well, Miss Lone. I"
The telephone bell rang at his desk.

'j He bent forward and put the receiver
to bis ear. As be hung up tbe re-

ceiver a clerk entered.
"Will you have the casb now?"' tbe

employee asked.
"Iu a few minutes." '

No sooner hud the clerk made bis
exit when a messenger boy entered,

j bearing a telegram. Valentine tore
it open. upologi.in to Hum' as be did
so. The girl saw that the nssistaut
cashier was very busy. She deter- -

mined to leave him for the present.
As Valentine dismissed the boy she

announced thut If the press of tnisi--

ness would not continue all day she
would return. Valentine her
thut Iu a half hour he would be at
leisure and that lie would sacrifice
everything else in order to talk to her.
She started toward the door, assuring

. ... .ft.!... 41.... ..1... I, -muj ui one. vouiu rviuru. as sue
i oeued the door she turned nnd cast

a smile In the direction of the assist- -

Jtut cashier.
Bat Valentine did not notice it. He

d'd not see it. His eyes were lued to
the slip of yellow paper that be held
hi hand. The girl saw that as he
r;uJ the telegram an cjairesskm of

jeiiesa, of unsubdued excitement.'
crept across bis face. Wondorlngly
she sc'ftly closed the door. A few
steps carried her before Valeutiue.
wIk looked up in surprise, thinking
sue bad gene.

"What I It that telegram?" she
guspid. "It's bud news for you very
bad," she weut o. "I must kuow."

Valentine, undergoing a pronouuoed
shock owing to the coutents of the
message which he held In bis hand,
was almost completely unstrung by
the Interruption of the girl be loved.
Was it not fate that prompted her to
appear before hlui at the very moment
w hen

"Oh. It Is nothing." be said weakly.
Merely a little business Vuugle-t- hst

Is all."
He stepped, out froiii behind lila

i

.' l"'t- - li f'tSiil
v led the plrl to
r." he said. 1

uitfi you in a

1 ' r .

.. .i i

i III I r
1 ' l l .c ii, tilled mill ttior

:::hl iiiilnl I,;, Iii nervous iniin
le r I :!'( I in ucnl out of tin? olMi'e

i

V.'lei.iiir'. "i.:;ro. as iiesi In-- i oul.l
!' I ll,e . 1' 'I in.--: .1 in'i-H- closed the

.ii.i li"!;iu:l lie crossed to her
Ii s.nl. mlo i ii.l M:illeiied tile

I i.ieil lce-.T:ll- llllll. Agitilt j

red It from end to end:
" i.m I, not; li,. ii ''Doyle will he!
(nun Ihl- - afiei noon ill t In seP ym

'..'Hi mi ii!inii taut matter "
j

, In- assjsi.,ut . Holder dropped hi-

intii hi iwtl: J iiihI stared
i is

I. lit tilt; opposite V.nll.

"1'iivle." lie niiillcred "(ieori:?
Io.lp lie said ho d yet hip If It too'j j

leu vein -- ii lifetime. Well, perhaps!
;

ho can; then, again, perhaps he cud '

not. At nuv rate, lie mid probably nil i

in y career, my hopes, my Mainline here.
i here I have friends n ho believe In
me."

Valentine leaned back meditatively
In h's rhalr The fatal telegram drop- -

t"'d unheeded to the floor. Mis mouth'
nt determinedly. A new fire blazed'
in his eyes, the (Ire that had consumed j

him and bud spurred him on wbt-- in ;

the. days nnd nights of the past be bad
ventured forth ou a desperate enter- -

t

prise. i

He would give George Doyle a race, j

that he would. He would match bis
wit against that of the skilled sleutU.
He already had laid the buMs for what
now must be his course of procedure,
and he believed that It would with- -

stand even the cunning and force of
George Doyle. At any rate, he could
try.

Valentine leaned forward and press- -

ed a button. A clerk entered- - The as-- j

aistant cashier hesitated' a moment, ;

then spoke quickly.
"Tell th watchman to come here,"

he directed. j

The clerk nodded and went out in i

search of Red Flanagan yes, Red,
none other than the one time aecom - I

pllce of Jimmy Valentine, whom the
lattyr, true to bis word, bad taken
with blm In his attempt to "go it j

'straight."
Flanagan must be told of the com- - '

lug of Doyle, who wbs his sworn ene- -

my also. In addition, Red would have
to assist the assistant cashier, now

. i - .1 n a .hi, imuuiiu, iu luv luaucu- -

ver whif b the latter was about to ex- -

et'u,p- -

Theu (here was Avery old BUI
Avery. From the day that Valentine
hud sent him away from the hotel la
Albany Avery had beeu making heroic
efforts to live "on the square."

The three years that had elapsed
sincjeXo, 12S!) had udvanced Avery.
long a "yeggniau" of the most desper- -
ateypo. tbe price of a railroad ticket.
bad made a revolutionary trausforma- -

tiou In him. Today he was married,
bad a growlnu business and bad per- -

roriiieit for alentlne a service that
was to render the vengeful efforts of
t.'eorye Doyle much more difficult and

less effective than the de--
tective would relish should he ever''' " truth.

Avery hud been in communication
wiih Valentine on various occasions in
ii secret 'manner. So carefully conceal- -

"I. in fact, had been his moves that
m l even Red Flanagan had obtained
the slightest knowledge of them.

True. Red was aware that Valentine
had received various puzzling com- -

iminleatlons from one "Mr. Cronln."
but bow was Red to know that Mr
Cronln was Bill Avery unless the as-

sistatit cashier was pleased so to in- -

form hlui. which he was not?
At first Valentine had had tbe belief

that some friend was responsible for
ttie sending of the warning teleeram
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"I WILL UEMKUKKU."

but now tlial he more calmly con-
sidered the iimiter he dismissed that
thought. Another idea fixed itself in
his bruin, which would cause him
govern his actions acieord.ng.y In the
face of the danger that he wisely ae- -

kuowh-dge- to himself to be vitally
al'i'-niins- . At any cost be must prevent
Doyle Horn tinning Rose I.ane and ner
father against h'ui. They hud trusted
him-th- ey alono-- ln the first Instaute. j

and so It would be wit against wit to j

defeat Doj le and. If need be, life '

against life.
The minuter passed. What could j

be the mutter with the clerk or wlih
lied? Had the watchman, too. reeelv '

ed a warning? And If so had he fol
lowed the Impulse that had first come
to Jimmy Valentine, to (lee Ihe
time, honored resource of the crook,
the tliii honored confession of th- -

crook, flight? No; Red would not u j

sect Jimmy Valentine In an emergem ,

like tills ro- r-

A oice wan bei rd outside ill th
vault room: "Alt rtglit. tvltty. 1..,

mtriniprj. ; r. .,.. M J"" ' It
O'.p voi-'i- ol l.ed fin .' t;J---

dieKRpd, to the III i'e Kirl. whota h
diilly li'ivp pluryi..-!- U" r.di-x- . nt th
(I.iily hiiiirif vi hs fini.'it Ion.

The dnor km iiiiw op'-n- . mid ld wt.Kid "Is
before the HOKtrml nishler. I'.ut not

if m old Jiiotner. if she bud been
nllve, would h.ive recoiuied him
Mnlr ns red us ever It eyes as
Mile and rinile eipi.'lly n liinoeent n

that ivhlrh hud ni'sU-- half u doen
Inclined uleH (M tiip onri of

iHpetl.'il Hoioiis in years j'ono. yi t ih- -
tlKiire that appeared v as. nnd at the
mime time It was not. Unit of Ited rilo

wlni-t- 1 ihotiiirrnp!i adorned
not less than t!' e rogues' galleries.

The uniform that was it. The blue- -

ray rout and troiihi-is- , loosely titled,
'and the peaked cap, bcarlni? In noid
letters "Wati'liman." wprt the R tual
causes of his traiiHforniatlon, o far
as outward Indications were conceru
ed. An for the Inward elmnnres-(ho- se

quite hidden from the human eye j

veil, there were but two persons who
could describe how they bad come '

about. Those two persons were lied
Flannpan and Jimmy Valentine.

Rpd stood before the assistant cash-
ier and doffed bis Imposing watch-
man's

a
cap. ,

,rWant me. Itundall?" he asked. j

"Yes." He looked away from Kcvl. a
unwllllnc to break to him the news of
that Doyle was on their track.

'

CHAPTER XII.
V.K." went on tied cotliUHhig-Ucally- .

G not appreciating
the reason for Valentine's
silence, "gee, but that Kit- -

ty Is a great kid! Ain't it funny how
a kid like that will get bold of a tough
old tramp like me?"

"Nice child," commented Valentine.
He picked up the telcgTam and band- - ' a
ed it to Red.

"Red, read that," be said dully, as
though discouraged.

The other read In silence.
"Doyle! Good heaven!" he exclalm- - j

d. I

"Dovle" said Valentine. "It took
clm qUif, . wnne to uncover us,
didu't it?" j

I

But ne--
, finally done it-- got your

name 6nd everything."
"Did you notice it wasn't signed?" j

"Yes. Who do you suppose tipped I

you?'
"Dovle' was Valentine's amazing

fOCpOnnC - v jf
tKjylc!" cilod Red, starting aback.

Tue assistant cashier bent toward tbe
trBtchnmn

"Doyle sent that. Red- - Don't you
8ee he's not sure of me? But if I ran

way from tbe bank when that tele- -

gram came out of town for the after- -

noon he'd know he had me."
"Never thought. 'I'd have ducked."

Icommeuted Red. "And now he'll turn
me tin too. I'm troluc." He fingered
his bat nervously. I

"You're not He don't want you, .

'and if you stay where you belong he
'

won't see you."
i!(Hi nodded bis head decisively.

j " gIaT closer to the bunk than an
emigrant to his Uig. And you. Jim- -

imy?"
Valentine smiled as the other lapsed

off In bis excitement Into using bis old ,

'name. j

'Jimmy!' How natural that sounds,
Red!" he said remlnlscently.

"Excuse me. 1 meant 'Mr. Ran-'- 1

dall,'" protestingly. I

"No; it's all right, only don't by I

any chance use it before Doyle, be--
cause I'm going to alibi Doyle until I

he'll think he's lost his eyesight."
"Alibi?" repeated Red curiously j

"I've heard o' thut before." ,
I "Alibi that's it, Red," replied Val
entlnc. And be continued rapidly
"You hsveu't forgotteu the one great- -

est rerue of tue crook, have you- -
our old friend the alibi? Something i'
whK h prove, you were not where you i

were beu something happened. I j

was never Jimmy Valentine. Red. t
was never in Slug Sing. I've been
straight all my life and can prove It I

I ve been waiting for Mr. Doyle near
ly three yeurs. and I've got him beat
I never did that job In Springfield.
Massachusetts. I was never there In
my life. And if I've got to use the
crook's tools to beat It I'm Justified
I'm living straight and I'm going to.
and all the gods are with me. Red."
He took a scrupbook from a drawer
and opened It. "Look at that, foe
five .veal's you will hud clippings of
Lee Randall when he lived In St. Paul.
That m:.n was my cousin. lie weut to
Alaska and never came back. My
untile Is ulso Lee Randall, uud I defy
Doyle to prove he ever saw me."

Valentine, out of breath owing to
the long speech he hud delivered ut
top speed, leaned back and gazed tri-

umphantly at Flanagan. The bitter
stared am,ed!y at the assistant cash-
ier, trying to guess as to whether or
not he was telling the truth. Well.
there was a scrupbook. Thut would

t'affl,rd roa(Jy ,1K,aU3 of ,)roviuK
t11(-- s words. ,.01 ,,lt.koj up the
nnd swiftly skimmed the puges.

Valen-
book

Hi
attention was held bv one of the clli
,,iu.H. He read aloud:

"Kt. rul ew. March 12, HKW.-T- be
speaker of the evening was Mr. Lee
Randall. Ills subject was"

"Look at that other one." Interrupt
ed Valeutiue. poiutlug. "See bow they
Jolu up with the day I came here.
Aud Aiory has sent me something
that will make Mr. Ioyle"8 eyes blink
like an owl."

Red luughed grimly. The telephone
bell rang.

"Avery! Did you suv Averv T asiktsi
Red.

"Yes." picking ip the receiver.
Iheu to the om rator: -- Yes, tend .Mr.
C'ronlu right In. TlierVs'a friend of
his here who wants to see him." He
Iwtked slgnifieautly across at Red.

riuuagan gmncci around the ro.ui

!) at. trf y ,

"fin ..til OI1IV l'!r In '.':"
except yon, nin! I Ulint t(5

any "Mr. Crniii.' Don't know blm.
Who l her

"Mr Cron'ni."' reipi.lidei! Valentloe.
the iniin n tin l y.UA to save you

mid me from going buefc to state prK
on."

Vatenllnc went on lioiinl to Ileil
how fllll Avery, nficr he lind said
good by to Ills pills" ill Albany, hail
pine to the nilddie cM and pveuiiui)-l-

iniirtleil a sedate widow of in'ilillp
age, hose "Mill was : o expert

nno who opera ted n lurce stu
In Si. Iiiil'i anil eii.ido.Vrd men

who specialized in covering Important
events for the newspaper anl niana-r.lne-

"A very r ejaeul.ifod Rrd. "Avery
working abiolubdy on the sipinre?"

"Yes. that's the truth, the awful
truth." laughed Valentin w hiinsicnily.

"Fut you say Mill Hill Avery is
marrl.HlV" asked lied, completely over-

come at the surest ion.
"Yes, it's all true, and Ii HI has

proved a true friend to rue to us,"
answered Valentine.

"And lie's really happy?" wijt on

red dnubtlngly. "Him as always bad
stable of filliei siiendin' his coin.

lie's happy with one wile?"
The assistant cashier gave vent to
burst of gayety at the astonishment
the watchman, who probably would

have understood the pwes of refor- -

mation In any one but Bill Avery.
But a few minutes elapsed after Val- -

entlnc answered the telephone call be-

fore the door oiieued, and In came a

man whose Iron gray balr curled be-

neath the rim of his high silk hat
Glaringly bright yellow kid gloves
adorned his hands. Hli frock wat, of
the latest make, was a bit worn on
the edges, and It was for that reason
thut the secondhand dealer had made

reduction In price to Mr. Cronln.
Tbe newcomer laid handsome gold

headed Indian bamboo walking stick
across a chair, took off his gloves and
faced Valentine and Red.

"Mr. Randall? be said.
"Yes. Mr. Cronln."
"Cronln be blowed," cried Red. start-- !

ing forward. "It's Bill Avery. Hw
about you. old pair

Avery. pleased at the enthusiastic
welcome .and at the sight of both of
his oid friends, shook bands' with
each. Then he drew back and looked
from one to the other. "Thicfe of us

i t....'' 'I.'--

.. k ' .

'
'.. if'- J

f 'i " ':.;..,;:
s '. ''-

--

! V.t'

( rM
I I I I,

;i 'A

I 3I' '

i

"fi - ;'

" CKOBIJt" FlCKDVALKHTtHa AMD BBB.

three bein' left alone together like this
In - t....,!- - I... ; J ..( irt"V, a.guiucauuy.

.h's ,w n,t tTla
luEbter it the thought of what tbe

wou'd hav. meant to
.(tb.! 0 "a--

" T' Wntl,!.belu; ,D!J lbe. J" ,ctM
" ' 1 " l'"" "1 T,.. . . . . . .'.it

,
a " .. . . . i u ,v t juu. mildouble uegative Is u wonder."

Valentine looked understuudltiKly at
hlm. He rose from his chair, picked
up the telegram from his desk and
extended it to Avery.

"Yes; it's all right." he said. "And
It came. Just tu time. Today Is the
day I'll need it." pointing to the tele-
gram. "Read that!"

Avery read the message. Tbe pal-

lor of unnerving fear cuiue upon blm.
His bead dnpied forward and be
glanced apprehensively about hlm.
His hand trembled as he laid the pa-
per on the desk. He sank bopvlessiy
Into a chair. "Doyle." the old man
choked "Doyle! He said he'd slough
me. and now he'll do It or else he'll
make me pay blackumll. ' You never
can tell bow much a copier wants for
keepiu' cjuiet."

"Oh. don't get blue," encouraged
Valentine. "lie doesn't want you fel-
lows. It's tue that he is after." He
examined a large photograph which
Avery Lad sent hlm. It showed the
tables aud guests at a lurge bamjuct
In a luxuriously appointed restaurant.
"Yes. I think this naves me," he re-
marked. He held It b fore Red. ask-
ing. "What's this?"

"Flashlight of a bani)Uet."
"Who Is this on the right of tbe

toastmasterr pointing at a face li-

the picture.
"You."
"Pipe tbe diite." went on the assist-

ant cashier, "Feb. 0, 1900. Do jo
remember where 1 was ou that daf?"
He gazed curiously tt Red. Arerj
watched the proceeding with rsJe In-
terest.

The watibu.ati became thoughtful.
At lust a pur.ltd wrinkle maravtt kin
fyri-hea- d "Why-w- hy yuu rt- - t
- Sing
he replied cuifus-d!y-

it
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